“UWouldnt i+ have been so COOL
to be a gladiator!”, my brother
Josh said excitedly. We were in
owr Granddad’s study one
rainy afternoon, reading one of
his big books about life in
ancient Roman times. “Are you
sure?” | asked.

“Did you know that some of
them were forced to fight
animals without ANY
protection AT ALL?” Josh
gulped and quickly moved on +o

another page. A few moments
later, we heard a book fall off
the shelf behind us. That’s
funny, we thought. We hadn*t
touched it. H was a very old book
about discoveries made at a place
called Pompeii, a Roman town. A
page had come loose in the fall. On it
there was a picture of an ugly mask ...
“Look at this?”, said Josh.

“H talks about a slave who
disquised himself with a mask
and was hired to MURDER
people. They say he once tried
4o kill a famous actor on stage,
while the performance was

actually going on. Scary, huh?”
As he read, | could feel a

draught coming from the gap
on the shelf. We pulled out
some more books. There at the
back of the case was a small
door with a key in the lock. |
twned it, pushed it open and
climbed through.

Behind the door was a small

voom with a cold +iled floor.
All around were pots and
sacks. “Look what you’re
wearing, Josh!”, | giggled
as | saw him poke his
head through. But my
clothes had changed too.
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